


Tn ae ee CM gee eR Me REE eMeby rn MeROSUN La) ION ERO sas UHRA IMI! Woe Oaths fy) SR REOPRI DS BIC) Rte AA oe 


193 


; 












<A 
oe ae 


(yp? Composed and arrangdl for the 







2X 








Detaled & 


<i 


the Loung Lads ate 
he pe tiphbis 


MSS SARL S 
Gre Oe: 


q 


( Semimary, > ) 
peat Oe BY : je 
SLT. NORTON, ) 
_J.T.NORTON, 


* Philadelphia, Published by R.LH.HOBSON N° 147 Chesnut Street. 








\ 





























dol Sh DN) | a me ‘ 
-Zg piel eee ee eee y 
D amiss. DE ENTS CLE) ji oS AIT RE 
a —- 2 a Ys tal ee es | 
= P fi 
Sy le) __e_ 2-0-0 0 eo CES Ra ei, i al 
= Breas a Serio 2 Clee 
= ame: Soooea | Senses oe Steines 
ms I te ee ee 
When sor_ rowclouds thy dream of mirth, when 
ae 
9 te 5-5 lo oe 


: | Eames 
2 es | a ee Pa Pe ee ee ee pe ee 


5 CC) SL SE EO nen ce | 





Bae a a sae ee 1S eee SSF SS 
oe 5 aie a 2 | 


ky? fd ee SES Se Rc quae ea eres 
SL a a rnc SS SS MO SD : 
S (oA EE A EO AY Ae OT 

Bw aes ET TE TM EP I EP ESS SSA RE | ke I IO a 
e pA 


ba" ee SSO EE 





Cac ees 4 pea 5 
promisd joys, which fade _toosoonwhenflowersliescent__—less on theearth, Nor 
12 (9 Wn DO Nd ae SO A core ea 2 PSENR ERE NE RCT 
ol yet tet tot te fa ree i y— othe ot His— 
pe a SS 
(0) =  ———o 
AEN So RC RNS Bel IC teers 2 “lek ame 


Entered according to act of congress the 2 ot of July 1829 by R.H.Hobson of Pennsylvania. — 


oe 












" (ROE DE EEE (EE S| 
(222 ah ee SE ae ae —-e Y 


| 


7 2 eal a a ———— ; _ Ea See ee a ae 
OS Ee SS DS a PS A ATES REIS cS ES al 
(Co. ASR AE AB Aa SO Pe ae a a A A RC AA AA 67 
Sea yo —w —*&—_ © F go Fie HS el 
‘ ; 
Pensez a moi ma _ Chere a_mie! oh then while sad thy heart maybe; 


ad_libps 


2 aS ~~ 


oP ; 
Te ee eS a a pa Be = 
= A 





eaere ne ; 
BGO fe ACY) SR, RES, Cl SO RS NC a OE ER TI a,” eS 
)—o—a = a mm —_—____ 














‘ . =~ . 
Pensez a moi ma Chere a—mie! 


oe tee) Jee 


ae ES EN” A FC a ON ee ET | 
a aa Saree ray 








2 ; > a - 
When Music sheds its sweetest lay, Fate may sunder ties the nearest, es 


When dying winds are heard at night, As now it tears this form from thine. 
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And fancy weaves some magic lay, : Hearts, whose love is purest,dearest, 
Soothing thy breast with visions bright_ Feel the blight that’s withering mine. 
Then while thy heart is calm and free, Yet still thro life ’t will cling to thee: 
Pensez a moi ma chere amie. Pensez a moi ma chere amie. 
4 ; 
And now adieu! a pearly tear 
Is stealing down thy feverd cheek; 
To kindred souls how sweet how dear!— 4 
Expressing moré than love can speak: : 3 
Pure as that tear my faith shall be: | a 
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Pensez a moi ma chere amie. ie 
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